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DEDICATION. 



TO 



ST N W LR JB, JBSQ. 



MY DEAR it- 



It is now about seven years since I 
promised (and I grieve to think it is 
almost as long since we met) to dedi- 
cate to you the very first Book, of 
whatever size or kind, I should publish. 
Who could have thought that so many 
years would elapse, without my giving 
the least signs of life upon the subject 
ot this important promise ? Who could 



have imagined that a volume of dog- 
gerel, after all, would be the first offer- 
ing that Gratitude would lay upon the 
shrine of Friendship? ' 

If, however, you are as interested 
about me and my pursuits as formerly, 
you will be haj^y to hear that doggerel 
is not my only occupation ; but that I 
am preparing to throw my name to the 
Swans of the Temple of loimortality*, 
leaving it, of course, to the said Swans 
to determine, whether they ever vdll 
take the trouble of picking it from the 
stream. 

In the mean time, my dear W e, 

like a pious Lutheran, you must jiidge 

* Ariosto, Canto 35. 



vu 

of me rather by my faith than my 
WQtkSy and however trifling the tribute 
which I offer, never doubt the fidelity 
with which I am, and always shall be. 

Your sincere and 

attached friend, 



MarOi, 4^ 1813. 
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PREFACE. 



^TiiE Bag, from Mrhich the following 
Letters are selected, was dropped by a 
Twopenny Postman about two months 
mnce, and picked up by an emissary, of 
the Society for the ^pp— gg^n of 
V — e, who, supposing it might mate- 
rkdly assist the private researches of 
that Institution, immediatdy took it to 
his employers and was rewarded hand- 
somely for his trouble. Such a trea- 
siur^^of secrets was worth a whole host 
of informers; and, accordingly, like the 
Cupids of the poet (if I may use so 
profane a simile) who '' fell at odds 



about the sweet-bag of a bee* " thosa 
venerable Suppressors almost fought 
with each orth^r for |;he honour ai^d 
delight of first ransacking the Bost-Bag> 
Unluckily, however, it turned out \ipon 
examination, that the discoveries ^Qf 
profligacy which it enabled them .tp 
make, lay chiefly in those -upper region^ 
of society, whi^ their well-bred . regU- 
loiions forbid them to molest or.m0ddl^ 
. with.~r-In consequence, they gained bmt 
very few victims by their prize, .an(i 
aflter lyin^ for a week or two und^r Mr. 
H — ^TCH — s>'s counter, the Bag, with its 
Isolated coiitents, was ^old fw a trifle 
io^a friead of min^. » 

It happened that I had been jusf»then 
seized ^th an ambition (having never 



. ♦ Hcrrick. 
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tried the strength of my whig but in a 
Newspaper) to publish something or 
other in the shape of a Book; and it 
occurred^ to me that, the pr^sient being 
suBh a letter-writing era, a few of thesi 
Twopenny Post Epistles, turned into 
teasy verse, would be as light and popn- 
i^'a tlisis: aid I eould possibly 6eledt>ibr 
d comfm^ricement. I did not 'think it 
ifjrtldeat,' ' hbWer^r, tdr giVe too ' infatty 
litttfers^'at first, and, accordin^y, liavfe 
if&en 6bl^ed (in order to eke otlt a 
^Aifid'ent liumber of pages) to reprint 
sbni'^'Of tho^e trifles. Which had already 
^hdreQ'^in the ptklic'lthrtml^*} A« 
in the battles of mti^tit tlkneid, the 

^ It U bdl r^it- ^d tninttoh tJlat'^me' of these 
reprriAted 'jtfttx-Kl'eaprit (aft; thei.Pi^ftMly :oa the 
R — G — t's Letter, the Insurrection of the Papers, 
the New Costume of the Ministers, and the Sale of 
the Tools) are not mme-^but they appeared to be 



shadea of the dopar^qd .)¥^i^ sctm^i 
tinier se&n fwapng . th^ c;p^b^|;^t8, ,^ :) 
tbougbt I^ mjght remedy H^ thiipi^§ pf 
my raijlgs^ by conjiiriiTg up. a fewi daft^ 
and forgotte^ epheia^gpsi tQ.fiU.thqoi. ,: 



' * . 



Such are tiie mqtiviQ^ wdM^opidontfl^ 
that led to th^ pr^isaat pujblioatioa^ and. 
as tbi? i^ the first tkne my. Mui^Jbaii 
eyer ventured oiftt of. the • ^go-carti of 
a Ifewspaper, :though Ii' fori all ar 
parent's delight at seeing IHtle MiwfH^ 
i^one, J .am a}9p not wi&Qiit a por^fs 
anxiety, le^t >aii unlucky. &U should be 
the consequence of the experiment; 
and I nei^ mat point out the^iotny 
liying instanoes. there are, of Muses that 

so perfectly tn keq^g .with my own, and were so 
very eonvenient in filling up my p^iges, that I trust 
their Author (whoever he may be) will excuse the 
liberty I have taken in making use of them. 



XIU 

have suflTered severely m their heads,, 
from taking too esu'ly and rashly to 
their feet. Befeid^s, a Book is so very 
different a thing from a Newspaper! — 
in the former, your doggerel, without 
either company or shelter, must stand 
shivering in tine middle of a bleak white 
page by itsdf; whereas, in the latter, it 
is comftirtably backed by advertise- 
ments, and has sometimes even a 
Speech bf Mr. St— ph — ^n's, <nr sdme- 
tloDg i^urilty wiiirm, for a ekattffe^pti--^ 
so thurt^ in general, the very reverse of 
**' landa^tnr et alget^ is its deititiy. 

jAjnbition, however, umsi run Ibofaie 
risks, and^i i^alt betvctt^y-weUisiitisfied 
if the reception of these few Letters, 
should have the effect \)f ^seniJiiig me to 
the Po^t-Bag for mor^ , 
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LETTER h 



FROM THE PK — ^NC — 88 C H ■ B OW W 8 

TO THE LADY B — BB — A A — SHL— ▼♦. 

M^ <le» Udy BAB^yowil N ahockU I'm afraid, 
WhcB-^wU' Iwrar iihe mi mmfm your Ponm teve 

t -fliadej 
Since the tisie of horse-consols (now long oiitof ddle,) 
No nags ever made sucli a stir m the State ! 

*. This young 'ImAjf wlio ia m Itomao Catholic, h«ft lately 
made « pceseat af some bcantifiil Ponies to the Pr — ^nc — as. 

B 



Lord Eld— N first heard — and as instantly pnf^'d he 
To God and his King — ^that a l^opish young Lady 
l[For though you've bright eyes and twelve thousand 

a vear. 
It is still but too true you're a Papist, .my dear) 
Had insidiously sent^ by a tall Ir\sh groom. 
Two priest-ridden Ponies, just landed from Rome^ 
And so full, little rogues, of pontifical ti(icks. 
That the dome of St. Paul's was scarce safe from 
their kicks ! ' 



Off at once to Papa, in a flurry, he flies 
For Papa always does what these statesmen advhe. 
On conditipn that they'll b^ in turp, so poUte 
A^, in no case whatever, to advise him too right — 
" Pretty doings are here. Sir, (he angrily cries. 
While by dipt of dark eyebrows he strives to look wise) 
** Tis a scheme of the Romanists, so help me God ! 
*' To ride over your most Royal Highness rough-' 

shod — . , 

" Excuse, Sir, my tears — they're from Royalty's 

source — 
" Bad enough 'twas for Troy to be sack'd by a Harge^ 
'* But for us to be ruiu*d by Ponies still worse!" 



Quick a CouncQ is call'd — ^the whole Cabinet sits — 
The Archbishops declare^ frightened out of their 

wits. 
That if vik Popish Ponies should eat at my manger. 
From that awful moment the Church is in danger! 
As, give them but stabling, and shortly no stalls 
Will suit their proud stomachs but those at St. 

Paul's. 

The Doctor and he, the devout Man of Leather, 
V — NS — TT — ^T, now laying their Saint-heads togc- 

ther. 
Declare that these skittish young o-bominatlons 
Are clearly foretold in Chap. vi. Revelations — 
Nay, they verily think they could pomt out the 

one 
Which the Doctor's friend Death was to canter 

upon! 



» » • I 



Lord H — RR — BY, hoping that no one imputes 
To the Court any fancy to persecute brutes. 
Protests, on the word of himself and his cronies. 
That had these said creatures been ''Asses, not 
Pomes, 



ft 



The Codtft would have started no sort <rf objectaoo. 
As Asses were» there, always suve of protectioii« 

f < If the Pb — NC-Hia wM keep tfiem^ (sajrs Lord 

C— STL— E— OH— ) 

"To make them qaite haraden the oidj tnie 

way, 
** Is (as certain ChieiJustices do with their wives) 
" To flog them witUn half an inch of their lives — 
If they've any bad Irish blood lurking about. 
This (he knew by experiente) wouU soon diawit 

out." 
Or— if this bethought eruel— his Lordship proposes 
" The new Veio snaffle to bind down their noses-^ 
'* A pretty contrivance, made out of old chains, 
" Which si^pears to indidge, while it doubly restrains ; 
** Which, however high-mettled, their gamesomeness 

checks, 
(Adds his Lordship humanely) or else breaks their 

necks r 

This pn^sal received pretty general applause 
From the Statesmen around— and the neck-breakiftg 
clause 



Had a vigoui* about it, which soon recODGiI'd 
Even £l0-^N Wnnself to a measaFe so mild. 
So the snaffles, my dear, were agreed to nem. con. 
AacI my Lord< C-*T-8Tii-^Bt— oh, having so often 

shone 
In ihefeiterittg Itnei, is to bvckle them on. - 

I shiM drivi^ ta your door in thes^ Fet9i some day, 
But> at present, adieu !— I must hurry away 
To go s^ my Mamma, as I'm sufler'd to meet her 
For just half mi hour by the Qu— N's best repeater. 

C— - — E: 
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LETTER II. 

FROM COLONEL M'M— H— N TO 6— LP 
FR— NC— 8 L— CKIV, tBQ. 

Dear Sir, I've just had time to look 
Into your very learned Book *, 
Wherein—as plain as man can speak. 
Whose English is half modem Greek— 
You prove that we can ne'er intrench 
Our happy isles against the French, 
Till Royalty ^n England's made 
A much more independent trade — 
In short, until the House of Guelph 

< 

Lays Lords and Commons on the shelf. 
And boldly sets up for itself! 

All, that can well be understood 
In this said Book^ is vastly good; 

* See the Iwt Nwober of the Ediaborgii lUview. 



Aiid, as to whaf s incon^rehensibley 
I dare be sworn 'tis full as sensible. 

But— to your work's immortal credit— 

The P E, good Sir, the P B has read it. 

(The only Book, himself remarks. 
Which he has read since Mrs. Clabke's) 
Last Levee-mom he look'd it through, 
During that awful hour or two 
Of grave tonsorial preparation. 
Which, to a fond, admiring nation, 
Sends forth, announced by trump and druni, 
The best-wigg'd P b in Christendom ! 

He thinks with you, th' imagination 
Of partnership in legislation 
Could only enter in the noddles 
Of dull and ledger-keeping twaddles. 
Whose heads on Jirms are runmng so, 
They ev^n must have a King and Co. 
And hence, too, eloquently show fortti 
On checks and haUmces and so forth. 

But now, he tm^, we're tcmiiflg itcnur a 
Better and more royal era ; 
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When Englftiid's IMMroh need kut safy , 
" Whip me tliofle «iMMMHlfelft» C-^STL — b^gh T 
Or — *' hang me up those Papi«to, Eld — N/' 
And 'twill be dfMie-^aye> frith, ettd wett doae. 



With view to whiohy Ff€ hit Gonnattd 
To beg. Sir, from your traveUM haad, 
(Round which the foreign graces awwrm) 
A Plan of radical Refonn; 
Compil'd and chos'n, as best you cao« 
In Turkey or at Ispidian» 
And quite upturning, brandi efid root» 
Lords, Commons, and Burd^tt to boot ! 



But, pray, whatever you maey impart. 

Somewhat more brief than Mi^ C-«liTWK-«-«HT« 

Else, though the P B be lODg in rif^ing^ 

Twould tske^ at t^ast^ a fort«ight's wiggtng,^ — 
Two wigs to every fwngn^— 
Before he well coahi get throBgh half. 

You'll send it also speedily — 
As, truth to ?ay, 'twixt you and me. 
His Highness, heated by your work» 
Already thinks himself Grand Tufk I 



9 

And youM have laap^d, kad yoa aeen liow 
He scar'd the Ch— NC—LL-^m jost now. 
When (on his Lordship's altering puff 'd) be 
Slapp'd his baek and caU'd hin '* Mum r 

The tailors too have got oonuBands» 
To put directly into hawis 
All sorts of Dulimans and Pouches^ 
With Sashes, Turhans, and Pahoutche^ 
(While Y— BM— TH'« aketcUag out a fkiu 
Of new Mauaachea d tOttmmtm) 
And all things itting and eipedient 
To turkify our graoioua R*-4}-«ifT ! 

You, the]:efore, have no time to waste^ 
So, send youf Syifaai^ ■■ 
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POSTSCRIPT. 

Before I send this scrawl away, 

I seize a moment, just to say. 

There's some parts of die Turkish system 

So vulgar, 'twere as well you missM 'em. 

For instance— in Seraglio matters — 

Your Turk, whom girlish fondness flatters. 

Would fill his Haram (tasteless fool !) 

With tittering, red-cheek'd things from school — 

But here (as in that ^ry land. 

Where Love and Age went hand in hand * ; 

* .The Itemed Colonel must allnde here to a description 
of the Mysterious Isle, in the History of Abdalki, Son of 
Hanif, where such inversions of the order of nature are 
said to have taken place. — '' A score of old women and the 
same number of old men played here and there in the 
court, some at chuck-farthing, others at tip-cat or at 
cockles." — And again, '^ There is nothing, believe me, more 
eujB^aging than those lovely wrinkles, &c. ^c." — See ToUb 
^ «Atf Eflwf, Vol. III. pp. 607, 608. 
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Where lips, tiQ sixty, shed no honey. 
And Graildams were worth any money) 
Our Saltan has much riper notions — 
So, let your list of «Ae-promotions 
Include those only, plump and sage. 
Who've reach'd the re^^s^toii-age ; 
That is— as near as one can fix 
From Peerage dates«-full fifty-six ! 

This rule's for/av^rtYe^-^nothing more— 
For, as to wives^ a Grand Signor, 
Though not decidedly without them. 
Need never care one curse about them. 



*?f •'• ^.i'^'i 'v* ^** ' •' " 
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LETTER III. 

FROM G. R. TO THE E OF Y- 



iVe tniss'd you last night at the *' hoary old sinner's. 
Who gave us, as usual, the cream of good dinner 
His soups scientific — ^his fishes quite jmme— 
His pat^s superb— and hb cutlets sublime ! 
Isilbiblrf, ^twas the ^nug sort of dinner to stir a 
Stomachic orgasm in my Lord E g h, 

Wh<9iM to, to be sure, with miraculous force, 
Ahd exdaim*d, between mouthfuls, " a He-Cook, 

of course !*- 
** While you live— (tHiat's there under that cover, 

pray, look)— 
«< While yi6tirlite-<I1I ju^ taste it)— ne'er keep a 

She-Cook. 

* This letter, as the reader will perceive, was written the 
day after a duper^ gsfen/hy Uie M ^ H ' • 



"^^^ 
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^* Tis a sound Salic Law-^a snill bit of tkat toast)— 
** Whicli ordains that a female shall oe^er rale Ae 

roast; 
'^For Cookery's a secret— (this turtle's uBcom- 

mon)— 
Like Mas<Muy, never found out by a woman !'' 



€i 



The dinner, you know, was in gay celebration 

Of my brilliant triumph and H— fs condemnatiov;^ 

A compliment too to his Lordship the J- e 

For his Speech to the J^— and zounds! whor 

would grudg>e 
Turtle-soup, though it came to five guineas a bowl. . 
To reward such a loyal and complaisant soull 
We were all in high gig— Roman Punch and Tokay«. 
Traveird round, till our heads travelled just the same 

way; 
And we car'd not for Juries or Libels— no-— damme! 

nor 
Ev'n for the threats of last Spffday's, Examiner ! 

More good things were eaten than said—but Tom 
T— RBH— T 

In qooting Joe Miller, you know, has some merit. 
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XMy hearing the sturdy Justiciaiy Chief 
Say— «ated with turtle*-'' 111 now try the beeP— 
Tommy whisper'd him (giving his Lordship a sly hit) 
" I fear 'twill be hung-heefy my Lord, if you try it !'' 

And Cr— MP — N was there, who, that mommg, had 

gone 
To fit his new Marquis's-coronet on; 
And the dish set before him— oh dish well-devis'd ! — 
Was, what dd Mother Glassb calls, " a calf's- 

head surprised!'' 
The brains were near ; and once they'd been 

fine. 
But, of hite, they had lain so long soaking in wine. 
That, however we still might, in courtesy, call 
Them a fine dish of brains, they were no brains at all. 

When the dinner was over, we drank, every one 
In a bumpe/, '** the venial delights of Crim. Con/' 

At which H ^T with warm reminiscences gloated. 

And £ — b'r — H chuckled to hear himself quoted. 

Our next round of toasts was a fancy quite new, 
For we drank — and you'll own 'twas bencivolent too — 



I 
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To those weU-meaning hpsbandB^^eita^.jpfU'ipiif^.Qr 

peers. 
Whom we've, any time, honour'd by kissmg their 

, dears : . 
This museum of wittols was comical rather; 
Old H — -^j gave M ^Y, and /gave ^ — . 

In short, not a sQul till tdis morning would budge— 

Wc were all fun and frolic ! — and even the J n 

Lai4, aside, for >the time, his juridical &shion. 
And through the whole night was not once in a passion ! 

I write this in bed, while my whiskers are airing. 
And M — c has a sly dose of jali^ preparii^v , • , -^ 
Forpoor T — mm y T — br — t at breakfest to qpaffrrM 
As I feel I want something to give me a lauy{b» i 
And there's nothing so good as old T — mmt, kept 
close 

» » • - 

To his Cornwall accountis, after taking a dose! , ,] 

... • •/ 



LETTER IV. 

FROM THB RIGHT KO^. P-TB-CK D-tH; — N — M 
TO THB EIGHT HON, SIR J— HN N — CH — Ir. 

ijABT week, dear N — cn^^Vf maklog nefrjr 
At dinner with our Secretary. 
When all were drunk, or prettj near» 
(The tiae for doing bttiinesi bane) 
Says he to me, " Sweet Bnlly Botfteml 
** These Papist dogs — ^hiccup— od rot 'emf 
^' Deserve to be bespatter'd— hicoiq»— 
"< With all the dirt ev'n ycu can pick up— 



* This letter, which contiiiied some very heavy in> 
cKwareB, seeins to have been Mot to LoDdon by a private 
hand, and then pot into the Twqtenny Post-Office, to save 
trouble. 
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•* But, as the P £ — (here's to him — ^fill — 

** Hip> hip, httrni!) — is trying still 
'' To humbug them vritb kind professions^ 
** And, as you deal in fhvmg expresskms — 
« Rogu^*—** irflif^r"— hicci4>— and all that— 
*< You must be muzzled. Doctor Pat ! — > 
*' You must indeed-T^ilNsi^— that's flat/' — 

Yes — " muzzled'' was the word. Sir John — 
These fools have clapp'd a muzzle On . 
The boldest mouth that e'er ran o'er 
With slaver of the times of yore* ! — 
Was it fo^r Oda that back I went 
As far as Lateran and Trent, 
To prove that 4]iey» who damn'd us theu» 
Ought now, in tHin» bie damn'd again ! — 
The silent vii^ttm sdll to sit 
Of Gr — ^TT — N's fire and C^— nn — a's wit, 
To hear ev'n noby M — ^th — ^w gabble on. 
Nor mention once the W — e of Babylon! 



* In sending this sheet to the Press, however, I learn 
that the ^ mataitf* has bieen tal^eo off, and the Right Hon. 
Doctor let loose again ! 

C 



•»1 



Ob ! 'tis IQO muob — who aow Xvittbe > ' 
The Nightman o£ iN^Fopeij) ^^ • • - w ' 
What Coartier, S^int, or even Bishop^t^ o.* >> 
Such leaKfieA filth will ever fi$h up ? 
If there among our ranks be oae i 
To take my phice, 'tis ^Ami^iSir JdttJ^^ 
Thou — ^whoy Uk« ine» art dubb'd IMght-Hon. 
Like me too, art a Lawyer Civil 
That wishes Papists at the devil ! 



To whom then but to thee^ ny friend, 
Should Patrick* his Port4blia8end4 
Take it— 'tis thine— his Jeanl'd Port49Uo> 
With all its theologic olio 
Of^uUsy half Irish and half Roman, — 
Of Doctrines, now believ'd by no man — ' 
Of Councils, held for men's salvation. 
Yet always ending in damnation — 
(Which shows that, since the world's creation. 



* This is a bad name for poetry; bat D — gen — n is 
worse. — As Pradentios says upon a very different subject — 

torquetar Apollo 
Nomine percussns. 
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Your Priests, wblte'er Aeir gentle shaaiiiiiiig, *■ 

Have always had a taste (of doiniliiig) 

And many mere sitth' pious scraps. 

To prove (what weVelong prov'd p^Aaps) 

That, mad as Christians us'd to be 

About the Thirleestif Century, 

There's M« cf Qhristiails to be had 

In this, the Nineteenth, just as mad ! 

Farewell — I send with this, dear N — CH — l ! • 
A rod or two l*ve had in pickle 
Wherewith to trim old Gr — tt^n's jacket. — 
The rest shall go'by Monday's packet. 

• . , / 

' P. IX 






H ,.:i > iX' «;;«' ♦ ' /v.'.».- (} «.. 






( /, 
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Among the IncUiwrts in the foregoing Letter vms 
the following ** Unanswerable Argument againH 
the Papists/' 



We're told the ancient Roman nation 

Made use of spittle in lustration *• — 

(Vide Lactantium ap. Gallaeum — f 

i. e. you need not read but see 'em) 

Now, Irish Papists (fact surprising!) 

Make use of spittle in baptizing, 

Which proves them all, OTiNNS, OTaganb, 

Connors, and Toolbs, all downright Pagans ! 



lustnUibiu ante salivis 



Expiat. Pers, Sat. 9* 

t I have taken the trouble of examining the Doctor's re- 
ference here, and find him, for once, correct. The follow- 
ing are the words of his indignant refere^ Oallens — ^ Aa- 
lerere non yeremnr sacmm baptismom a Papistis profanari, 
et spnti usun in peccatoram .expiatione » Paganis non a 
Christianis mimasfe." 
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This fkcf s enough — let no one tell us 
To free such sad, sattvmu fellows — 
No — ^No— the man, baptized with spittle. 
Hath no tnitb ia.huii-tHMit a tittlel . , 



t 



' « 



1 ' ^ - • . , / ^ i^- 



,* > ' , '• I » 



• ." ! I ■ I 



) I 



* ' "^ '"*'' ^'•-■" LETTER V. '•*' ' ' 

FBOK T^Si. COUNTESS DOW AGES OF .C 

, . ', ,TO «*ADY . 

JMLy deat Lady ! I've been just sending out 

About ^ve Hundred cards for a snug little Rout — 
(By the *bye, youVe seen Rokeby t — this moment 

got mine — 
The Mail-Cokch Edition * — ^prodigiously fine !) 
But I can't conceive how, in this very cold weather, 
I'm ever to bring' my five hundred together; 
As, uiiless the thermometer^s near boiling heat, 
^i]fe*(^n never get half of one's hundreds to meet — 
(Apropos — you'd have laugh'd to see Townsbnd, 

"lasrnigK'" 
Escort to their chairs, with his staff so polite, 
Thfe ' i* fflfce 'niafden Miseries,'^ all in a fright ! 

• '* iSb^ ]!itfi< MiliUy's'A'd^rtlseiiieni about the MaiWCoach 
copi^of JtoheHjO'. * *•»- '» 
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Poor TowNSEND, like Mbkcury, filling two posts. 
Supervisor of tUeves, and chief-usher of ghoiisi) 

But; ray dear Lady — — ^-!. can't you hit on 

some notion. 
At least for one n^ht to set London' inf tnotibn?-^ 
As to having the R — 6 — NT — that show is gone by — 
Besides, Fve remarked that (between you and I) 
The MARC9ESA and he, inconvenient 19 ipore w^ys, 
Have taken much lately to whbpefing in door-way^ ; 
,Which — consid'ring, you know, dear, the me of 

the two — 
Makes, a block ^hat pne's conipfu^, xiMnn^t g^t 

through, ^ 

And a house such as mx^e, is, vrith dpqr-ways 904P^aU, 
Has no room for such cumbersome lojve-wprk at,aJl I-7- 
(Apropos^ though, of lov^^work — ^yofi'vfi^bejEMrd Hm I 

That Napoleon's old Mother'9 .tf). marry the 

Pope,— ^ . ^ ... ,.,j}, ,, ,,^^ 
What a comical pair!) — ^butyyto^ftiqk.to.jrfvyjRojijit^; 
Twill be hard if some novelty can't be struck out. 
Is there ,no Alger^ N |;, np. KAfup^^jvitA^^y'A 1 
No Plenipo Pacha, three-tail'd and len*4«iv-dl 
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Ko RvssiANy whose dissoiiaBt c wMo e aa t nme 
Almost rjCtttes to fragmoits the tnmpet of Fune? 

I remember tbe time, three or four wmten back. 
When — provided their wigs were but decendy 

UadE— 
A few Patriot monsters, from Spain, were a si|;ht 
That woold people one's house for one, night after 

night. 
But — ^whether the Ministers pmo'd them too much — ^ 
(And you know how they spoil whatsoever they 

touch) 
Or, whether Lord 6 — bgs (the young man about 

town) 
Has, by dint oi bad poetry, written them down — 
One has certainly lost one's fetUntmUr rag^ , 
And the only strfiy Patriot seen for an age 
Has been at such places (think, how the fit cools) 
As old Mrs. V N'a or Lord L— ▼— BP— l'sI- 



But, in short, my dear^ names like WiKTZTSCHiT- 

STOP8GHINZOUOHOFF 

Are the only things now make an evening go smooth 
off— 
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So^ get me a Russian— *till death I'ln your debtor— 
If he hriag» the wliole Alphabet, aQ pnuch.the better* 
And — ^Lord ! if he would but^ in character, sup 
Off bis trauMMl and cuidlesi he'd qait^ts^ if^.up! 

Au revoir, my sweet girl — I must leave ypu id haste — 
LittleGoNTKB has brought me the liqu^fir^^ojta^te. 



POSTSCRIPT. 

By the bye, have you found any friend that can 

construe 
That Latin account, fother day, of a Monster*1 
If we can't get a Russian, and that thing in Latin ' 
Be not too improper, I think 111 briitg that in, - ' 



i» 



* AUading, I suppose, to the Latin AdyeHisemeiit of « 
LiUBiis Natnne in the Newspapers lately. 



LETTER VI. 

FROM ABDALLAH*, IN LONDON, TO MOHASSAN., 

IN ISPAHAN. 



I I 



Whilst thoui Mohassan, (bappy thou!) i 

Dost daily bend thy loyal brow 

Before our Kug-r ^^r Asia's treasure ! 

Nutmeg ei Comfort I Rose of Pleasure l-^ ^ > : 

And bear'st as many kicks and bruises 

As the said Rose and Nutmeg chooses ; — 

Thy head still near the bowstring's borders. 

And but left on till further orders ! — 

* I have made many iaqnirieft abent this Persian geatW^ 
man, bat cannot satisfactorily ascertain who he is.^ From 
his notions of Religious Liberty, however, I conclude that 
he is an im{»ortatton •f.Minisli^rft; and he is airi¥ed jost in 
time to assift .the P-*r-Tr*is and I^r«.Xi— ex — b in their new 
Oriental Plan of Reform. — See the second of these Letiera. 
— How Abdallah's epistle to Ispahan found its way into the 
Twopenny Poistrfiag iscHKire thanl can pretend to avconnt 
for. 
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Through London streets, with turban fair, 

And caftan, floating to the air, 

I saunter on — the admiration 

Of this short-coated population — 

This sew'd-up race — this button'd nation — 

Who, while they boast their laws so free. 

Leave not one limb at liberty. 

But live, with all their lordly speeches. 

The slaves of buttons and tight breeches! 

Yet, though they thus their knee-pans fetter, 
(They're Chrkitians, and they know no belter)* 
In some things they're a thinking nation — 
And, on Religious Toleration, 
I own I like their notimis ftct^€> 
They are so Persian and so ri^t! 
You know our SuNNiTBSf, hateful dogs! 
Whom every-piousSHiiTB flogs 



* «* O^wt nil honndte boimn^," saki a Tarkish governor 
of De Ruyter, **• c*«8t grand donmili^e qtfil BoitClire- 
tien/' ♦ 



f SmnHim utdiSkiUis are the two jeading sects into 
which the Mahometan world is divided; and they have 



» . • . 
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Or longs to flog* — 'tis true, they pray 
To God, but in an ill-bred way; 
With neither arms, nor legs, nor fkces 
Stuck in their right, danonie places t! 
Tis true, they worship Ali's namel — 
Their Heaveii aiftd (mrs are just the same — 
(A Persian's Heav'n is eas'Iy made, 
Tis but — black eyes and lemonadeJ) 



gone on cursing and persecntin^ each otliery witbpot aav 
intermission, for about eleven hundred years. The Suimi is 
the established sect hi Tnrkc^, and the ^ia in TetAtC; and 
the differences between them tufa ehicAy vpoB those ko^ 
portant points, which pur pious frl^4 Abdallah, in the time 
spirit of Shiite Ascendancy, reprobates in this Letter. 

* << Les Sonnites, qui etDiflOft e^nuBB les CAtholiqiies de 
Musnlmanisme." D*Ha'be^, 

t ^' In contradistinction to the donnis, who in theif pray- 
ers cross their hands on the lower part of the breast, the 
Schii^^drop their arms in strtdght Ithes ; and as tbe Sounis, 
at certiiin periods of the pfkyer, press 19ieif foreheadi^ on 
the ground or caipet, the Sehiahs, &c. SiC," 

For8ter*8 Voyage, 

^ **1jH Turcs ne detestent pas Ali reciproqnement; au 
eontraire ils le recomioissent, &c. &e." CktarUm, 
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Yet — though we've tried for c^turies baek — 

We can't persuade the fitiib|>oni p^k^ 

By bastinadoes, screws, or nq^rs. 

To wear th' establish'd pN^a-^een slipper! * I 

Then — only think — the libertines ! 

They wash their toes~*^ey -comb tfieir Qhi^it 

With many more such deadly sins! 

And (whaf s the nfOrst, tho|igh last I rank it) 

Believe the Chapter of the Blanket 1 

Yet, spite of tenets so ilagitioud, 
(Which mmt, ^.thoitpm, b^ seditjpus; 
As no man living would rduse 
Green slippers, but from treasonous views ; 
Nor wash his toes, but with intent 
To overturn the Oovemneat!) 
Such is our mild and tolerant way^ 
We only curse them twice ^ day^ 

* " The Shiites w^r green slippen^ which the Sonnitea 
cona^dcp m a ^M abjiimiiiAtion*" MmiH, 

t For these points of difference, as well as for the Chap- 
ter of the Blanket, I most refer the reader (not having the 
book by me) to PiparCs Account of the Mahometan 
Sects. 



30 

(According to a Form that's ttt): 

Andy hi from torturing^ baly^ ' • 

All orthodox believers 4eat 'em, ' 

And twitch their beards^ wherever they meet^enr.* 

As to the rest, they're free to do 
Whatever their iancy protijpts them to. 
Provided they make nothing of it 
ToVrds rank or honour, power or profit; 
Which things, we nafralty expect. 
Belong to us, the Established sect, 
Who disbelieve (the Lord be thanked £) 
Th' aforesaid Chapter of the Blanket 

The same mild .views of Toleration 

■ 

Inspire, I find, this button'd nation. 
Whose Papists (fiill as giv'n to rogue^ 
And only Sunnites with a brogue) 
Fare just as well, with all their fuss. 
As rascal Sunnites do with us. 
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The tender Gacel I iacloie •««'»• t 
Is for my loTe» my Syrkii'Rose-u.* • * •> 
Take it, when night Iwgibs 4& taJH, 
And throw it o'er bar mdther's wall. 



GAZEL. 

Rememberest thou the hour we past. 
That hour, the happiest and the last ! — 
Oh ! not so sweet the Slha thorn 
To summer bees, at break of morn. 
Not half so sweet, through dale and detl. 
To Camels' ears the tinkling bell. 
As is the soothing memory 
Of that one precious hour to me! ' ' "^ 



How can we live, so far apart? ^ 
Oh ! why not rather, heart to heart, 
United live and die — 



/. 4/.,.»' 
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Like those sweet birds, thai iy t^^ther. 
With feather always touching feather, 
Link'd by a ho^ and eye*! 



* lids will 9ppeu strange to an English reader^ bnt it » 
literally translated from Abdallah's PersiaUy and the cnrions 
bird to which he allades is Ut^Jifiaky of which I find the 
following account in Richardson. — *^ A sort of bird, that is 
said to have hot one wing; on the opposite side to which 
the male has a hook and the female a ring, so that^ when 
they fly, they are fastened together.' 



>y 



LETTER VII. 

FROM MESSRS. L — CK — GT — N AND CO. 
TO , ESQ*. 

Per Post, Sir, we send your MS. — look'd it thro' — 
Very sorry — but can't undertake — 'twouldn't do. 
Clever work. Sir I — ^would get tfp prodigiously well — 
Its only defect is — it never would sell ! 
And though Statesmen may glory in being unhaught. 
In an Author, we Ikiok, Sir, that's rather a iault. 

Hard times. Sir, — most books are too dear to be 
read — 

Though the gold of Good-sense and Wit's small- 
change are fled. 

Yet the paper we Publishers pass, in their stead, 

* From motives of delicacy, and, indeed, of feU&uf^eel- 
mgy I suppress the name of the Anthor, whose rejected 
mattHScript was inclosed in this letter. — See the Appendix 
for this and other enclosnres. 
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Rises higher each day» and ('tis frightful to thiak it) 
Not even such names as F*-TZG — K — D'a can sink 
it! 

m 

s However, Sir — if you're for trying again. 
And at somewhat that* s vendible — ^we are your 
men. 

Since the Chevalier C — RR took to marrying lately^. 
The Trade is in want of a TVaveller greatly — 
No job. Sir, more easy — your Country once plann'dt 
A month aboard ship and a fortnight on land 
Puts your Quarto of Travels, Sir, clean out of 
band. 

An East-India pamphlet's a thing that would tell — 
And a lick at the Papists is wre to sell well. 
,Or — supposing you've nothing inigmal in you — 
Write Parodies, Sir, and such fame it will win you, 
'You'll get to the Blue-stockmg Routs of Alb-N-a * ! 

* This allades, I believe, to a carious eorrsspondoiee, 
which is flaid to have passed lately between Ai.fr— n — A, 
CooDteu of B— €K— OH*— Bf s-^x, and a certain ingenious 
Parodist. 
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(MM^n^ tothtr dinturi — a seeatMUmd Muse 
Mostn't tkiiik at aspiriog to Mew with the Blues.) 
Or — ^in case nothing else in this world yon can do~~ 
The dence is in% Sir, if you cannot rertm/ 

Should you feel any touch of poeiicut^oyff 
We've a Scheme to suggest — ^Mr. Sc — tt, you must 

know, 
(Who, we're sorry to say it> now works for the Raw*) 
Having quitted the Borders, to seek new renown. 
Is coming, hy long Quarto stages, to Town; 
And beginning with Rokeby (the job's sure to pay) 
Means to do all the Gentlemen's Seat& on the way. 
Now, the Scheme is (though none of our hackneys 

can beat him) 
To start a fresh Poet through Highgate to meet him ; 
Who, by means of quick proofs — ^no revises — long 

coaches—- 
May do a few Villas, before Sc — ^tt approaches — 
Indeed, if our Pegasus be not curst shabby. 
He'll reach, without found'ring, at least WoBURN- 

Abbey. 

* Paternoster Row. 
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Sucb, Sir. is our plan — if you're up to the freak, 
Tia a match! and we'll put you in trmming next 

week — 
At present, no more — ^in reply to this Letter, a 
Line will oblige very much 

Your^s. eft cetera. 
TemfU nf lAe Jtfiisef. 



LETTER Vm. 



JTftOM COVONEL TH — M — S TO 
9 BSQ. 



C/OME to our F6te*y and bring with thee 
Thy newest, best embroidery ! 
Come to our Ffete, and show again 
That pea-green coat, thou pink of men ! 
Which charm'd all eyes, that last surveyed it; 

When B -fa self inquired « who made it?"— 

When Citaf came wond'ring, from the East, 
And thought thee Poet Pte at host! 

Oh! come — (if haply 'tis thy week 
For looking pale)-^with paly cheek ; 
Though more we love thy roseate days, 
When the rich rouge-pot pours its blaze 

* 'Vba» Letter inclosed a Card for the Grand F^te on the 
5th of FelMiiary. 
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Full o'er thy liiee, and, amply spread. 
Tips ev'n thy whisker-t<^s with red — 
Like the last tints of dying Day 
That o'er some darkling grove delay ! 

Bring thy best lace, thou gay Philander! 
(That lace, like H— ery Al — x — nd— «, 
^oo precious to be wash'<d !) — ^thy rings. 
Thy seals — ^in short, thy prettiest things ! 
Put all thy wardrobe's glories on. 
And yield, in frogs and fringe, to none 
But the great R — G — t's self alone ! 
Who — by particular desire—- 
For that night only, means to hire 
A dress from RoM£0 C — TES, Esquire — 
Something between ('twere sin to hack it) 
The Romeo robe and Hobby jacket! 
Hail, first of Actors*! best of R— G — TS ! 
Bom for each other's fond allegiance ! 

* Qaem tu, Melpomene, semel 
Nascentem fUmi» hmm$y videris, &c. Horol, 



The Mod, upon whom thoa hast deign'd to look fomiy, 
ThOu great Tragic Mosel at the hoar of his birth — 

Let them say what Uiey will, that's the Man for my money, 
Give others thy tears, but let me haye thy mirthi 
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Bifth gay Lotharios — baih good dressers — 
Of Serious Faree hUk leam'd Professors — 
Both circled round, ibr use or sliow» 
With cock's-combs, wheresoever they go! 

Th|}u know'st the time, thoo man of lore ! 
It takes to chalk a hall-room floor — 
Thou know'st the time too, well-a-day! 
It takes to dance that chalk away*. 
The Ball-room opens — fer and nigh 
Comets and suns beneath us lie; 
O'er snowy moons and stars we walk. 
And the floor seems a sky of chalk! 
But soon shall fiide the bright deceit. 
When' many a maid, with busy feet 



The assertion that follows, howeyer, Is not verified in the 
instance before ns. 



Dlnm 



noo equns impiger 



Cwrru docet ildkotM* 

* To those, who neither go to balls nor read the Morning 
Post, it may be necessary to mention that the floors of 
Bai^nNMns, in general, are chalked, for safety and for orna- 
ment, with Tarioos iancifiil derices. 
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That sparkle in the LiaBtte's ray. 

O'er the white path shall. bound and play 

Like Nymphs aloog the MUky.Wayl-r- 

At every step a sdur is fled» 

And suns grow dim beneath their tread I 

So passeth life — (thus Scrr-TT would wnfe. 

And spinsters read him with delight) — 

Hours are not feet, yet hoursstrip on. 

Time is not chalk, yet time's soon gone^ ! 

But, hang this long digressive flight! 
I meant to say, thoult see, that night. 
What falsehood rankles in their hearts. 

Who say the P -E neglects the arts — 

Neglects the arts !-^no S ■ ■ I no; 
Thy Cupids answer ** 'lis not so;'' 
And every floor, that night, shall tell 
How quick thou daubest, and how well! 
Shine as thou may'st in French vermillion, 
Thou'rt de«f— beneath a French cotillion ; 

* Hearts are not flint, yet flints are rent, 
Hearts are not steel, yet steel is bent. 

After aU, however, Mr. Sc — ^tt may well lay to tbe Gol^mel, 
(and, indeed, to mach better wags than the Colonel,) ftm 
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And still com*8t off, wbate'er thy finrits. 
With flying eahmrs in s Waltz I 
Nor need'st thou momn Hie tfuuiient date 
To thy best works assigned by fate — 
While same chef-d'oenvres live to weary one, 
TMne boast a short life and a merry one; 
Their hour of glory past and gone 
With ** Molly, put the kettle on!" 

But, bless my soul! Fve scarce a leaf 
Of paper left — so, must be brief. 

This festive F^te, in fact, will be 
The former Fate's fac-simUe*; 
The same long Masquerade of Rooms, 
Trick'd in such different, quaint costumes, 
CThcse, P— BT— R, are thy glorious works !) 
You'd swear Egyptians, Moors and Turks, 
Bearing Good-Taste some deadly malice 
Had clubb'd to raise a Fic-Nic Palace ; 



• « C— ft— t— n H— e will exhibit a complete foe- 
rinuie^ in respect to interior ornament, to what it did at the 
last F^te. The same splendid draperies^ Sec &c." 

P9$i. 
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And each, to make the oglio pleasant. 
Had sent a State-Room as ti present!^ 
The same fmUtmiU and girandoles — 
The same gold Asses*, pretty souls I 
That, jn this rich and classic dome. 
Appear so perfectly at home ! 
The same bright river 'mongst the dishes. 
But not— ah I not the same dear fishes- 
Late hours and claret kill'd the old ones !— 
So, '9tead of ulver and of gold ones, 
(It being rather hard to raise 
Fish of that tpecie now-a-days) 
Some Sprats have been, by Y— RM— TH's wish. 
Promoted into Silver Fbh, 
And Gudgeons (so V— NS— TT— T told 
The R-~G — ^T) are as good as Clold! 

So, pr'ythee, come-*our F^te will be 
But half a F^te, if wanting thee! 

J. T. 

* The nlt-celluB on tiie P^— -tfs oiM table were in the 
form of Ml Am with panoien. 
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TRIFLES. 



THE INSURRECTION OF THE PAPERS. 

A DREAM. 



** It woold be impossible for his Royal Highness to dis- 
engage his person from the accumulating pile of papers that 
encompassed it" 

Lord Castlereagh's Speech upon Cohmel 
M'Mahon's Appointmeni, 

Last night I toss'd and tum'd in bed, 
Bnt could not sleep — at length I said 
** I'll think of Viscount C— stl— R— gh, 
" And of his speeches — that's the way." 
And so it was, for instantly 
I slept as sound as sound could be. 



46 

And then I dream'd--oh frighjkful dream! 
FusELi has no such theme; 

never wrote or borrowed 

Any horror^ half so horrid 1 

Methought the P B, in whiskered state. 

Before me at his break£Eist sate ; 

On one side hiy unread Petitions, 

On f other, Hints from five Physicians— 

Here tradesmen's biUs, ofiieial papers. 

Notes from my Lady, drams for vapours — 

There plans of saddles, tea and toast. 

Death-warrants and the Morning Post. 

When lo! the Papers, one and all. 

As if at some magician's call. 

Began to flutter of themselves . 

From delink and table, floor and shelves. 

And, cutting each some diflerent capers> 

Advanc*d, oh Jacobinic papers! 

As though they said, ** our sole design is 

" To suffocate his Royal Highness !" 

The Leader of this vile sedition 

Was a huge Catholic Petition, 
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With grievances so full and heavy, 

It threaten'd worst of all the bevy. 

Thep Common-Hall Addresses came 

In swaggering sheets, and took their aim 

Right at the R— g~f s welMress*d head. 

As if determined to be read ! 

Next Tradesmen's Bills began to fly. 

And Tradesmen's Bills, we know, mount high ; 

Nay ev'n Death>Warrants thought they'd best 

Be lively too, and join the rest 

But, oh the basest of defections! 
His Letter about ** predilections'^-— 
His own dear Letter, void of grace. 
Now flew up in its parent's face ! 
ShockM with this breach of filial duty. 
He just could murmur *' et Tu, Brute?*' 
Then sunk, subdued upon the floor 
At Fox's bust, to rise no more ! 

I wak'd— and pray'd, with lifted hand, 
" Oh! never may this Dreaiii prove true; 

*< Though Paper overwhelms the land, 
" Let it not crush the Sovereign tool" 







♦ ♦ ♦ 

I meant before now to have sent •jWfi'tMf Letter, 
That is, till «MIPfiM8M tM ^kr««#MW4Mitd^- 
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With lU dM ^qpiVMm rf dMght Md iifestion^ 
Few, thtmjk H-«»T9u.«i HMMe hM kag fettled 

I thMglbt it b«t doecat, Wtweca M ami ]fm» 
TlMt the two #tikr HfNuet should settk it too. 

IBced set vtMittd vm hew cmiedhr bed 
Our aftirt wete all Iookmg» when Fither weat auid ; 
A ttiait waitteoat on him and rettrietions on me, 
A more Imiiti Monarchy eouM not well be. 
I was caird npon then, in that moment of puicle, 
To choose my own Minuter---jast as they muisk 
A piayfiil yoimg bear, and then mock his disaster. 
By bidding him choose oat his own dancing-amsler. 

I thonght the best way, as a dutifel son. 
Was to do as Old Royalty's self would have done. 
Solsent won! tosay, I would keep the whole batch in. 
The saam chest of toois» without cleanslag or 

patching; 
For tools of Ais kind» like MA|iTiNVs'a sconce*, 
WooU k>se all their beauty, if purified ooce; 

• Tlw astiqee AIM efMsiilam SeriilMt, which, apoe 
scflvrma, tavasa eat te he ea|| en eld 
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Ajid thiiikw-oiiijp think-Hf our Fj»Aer sfe#iilfl fy^ 
Upon graciously oooiuig spin toiiift minds 
That improvement had spoil'd any tiufouffite adyiser— 
That R— SB was grown.hoB«ft»oi W«*aTlC-*9:PI*Tr^]> 

That R— D— R was,ev'n by one twinkle, the brighter— 
Or L~y--»RP~L's Jipe^ches but half a poiwd iightqii^- 
What a shock to hi» ^Id royal kcart it would bel 
Noit^&rweniBuclidrQaiisof imirfH^ipeotfconi^e: 
And it pleased me to find, at the hoiise» where, you 

know^ 
There's such good mutton cutlets, and strong 

cufa9oa*. 
That the Marohioness eaU'4 me a duteous old boy. 
And my Y — RM — ^th's red whiskers grew redder 
•flMTJoyl 

You know, my dear FReddy, how oft, if I tDouUt, 
By the law of last Sessions I might have done good. 
I might have' withheld these political noodles 
From knocking their heads against hot Yankee 
' Doodles; 

* The letter-writcr*s fiivoarite ]iuieh§ea« 
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I might have M4 Ireland I pitied her lot. 

Might hare Booths her with hq[)e— but ypu know I 

' cM/aot. • 
And my wish is, itt tiutiiy that the best ef old fellows 
Should not, on recovering, have cause to be jealous. 
But find that, while he has been laid on the shelf. 
We've been aU of us nearly as mad as himself. 
You smile at my hopes— but the Doctors and I, 
Are the last that can think the K— no erer will die! 

A niew era's arrived— though you'd hardly believe 

it— 
And all things, of course, must be new to receive it. 
New villas, new fifetes (which ev*n Waxthman 

attends) — 
New saddles, new helmets, and-r-why not new 

friends? 



I repeat it ** New Friends'^— for I cannot describe 
The delight I am in with this P— Ro-^v — h tribe. 
Such capering !— Such vapouring !^— Such rigour!— 

Such vigour!. 
North, South, East, and West, they have cut such 

a figure. 



That m&^kf^in''ltBi^iitSHiB^'^itm'ldU^ 
-rt<.il'i)li(^|j^^jj^8 snioe nisiivr .svaie s u tisstt t^M 

And leaf en fift 1«8lfia<M>at)dMP^(!^'>Wft J^^bSiA 

Tis enough quite to turn my illostHoWPt^ns! 

riches, .' -^' M— Hfl 

Bulf'flittK%»#W«i%«ii<^'AMll»^rM4m(^bl#r 
W^i'h^ YtlVii^kl fieii^ <^tB«'1ftsbp'ti(i'filMft^ 
But*fiA!ii'#(>%e>^t'J**il.> ^Uliuriff^AttA>iUBilMMiiT 
To'J>WllJ^WSfteigefti^'feirt»«?i*ttAil''"« "wrfW 
Of the«WUb»lr^Hfiiy]m! i^<«rbfl>ii>]4lkl£o-i o^ 
Then hflH«"#Jstii<M<(m»k'fi^ltt& f ■aUtftMNHtl^filllttl^^ 
<''"fe%W5thWT" '"*' JnDJ-i«fio-» ni'I »Bdl bo/.) 

WhK> lI'Mi^rln^tC^al^ i^d^ftifclti^O^Uirf«M( !l 

With suW'^pfti' jjgfoi^ ttil^siijpj^^b^ ;tiP 

inch. 

We*ir lootf ¥ft(!/'Hl' Ursa •? -w? ^Miffft»ii#>«ai.<»^) 

And, with nothing at home but starr¥l}^and riol^ 
Find Lisbon in bread, and keep Sicily ^uiet. 



My heart is a sieve, where some M^^j^^ijj^^ecimaa 

Neitlier have I resentnieats, oor wis||,j^|efe should 
' '«nififNMnra«ulIi /m «niit ot oJiup rfnuoni e'lT 

Ba — MM — h, ,»tA)h 

When socy^ffyi ^WI>V»iF?.flW5iaJ.tlglI#MWfN.r 
{And that Fm consistent the wio^il^jf^ l^w> 

whpMuiiaf(fit^jfi|PM(lwi>iiftf ,m/»^im>Jitfs^) wv 

When sujs)|«9v^bMfil>tM:}i98jFfewi l»*&fil»^'»^ 
" To.ii!«|fitwiAltt»».Wlfe»f-a»4JWB#i»l8>Wl»^9R) 

fi-XIf 
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/Twould please me if those, wbom Fve fanmbng'd so 

long 
With the notion (good men!) that I kne^ right froih 

wrong. 
Would a few of them join me— mind, onljr a few — 
To let too much light in on me never wonld do; 
But even Gbey's brightness sha'n't make me airaid. 
While I'vC C— M d— N and ELi>-:-N to fly to for shade ; 
Nor will Holland's clear intellect do us much 

harm. 
While there's W— stm— eel— ND near him to 

weaken the charm. 
As for Moira's high spirit, if aught can subdue it. 
Sure joining with H— RTF— RD and Y— Rm— th 

. will do it! 
Between R_i>— r and Wh— rt— N let Sheridak 

sit. 
And the fogs will soon quench even Sheridan's 

wit; 
And against all the pure public feeling that glows 
Ev'n in Whitbread himself we've a Host in 

G— RGE R— S£ ! 
So, in short, if they wish to have Places, tliey may. 
And I'll thank you to tell all these matters to Grey, 



5d 

Who, I. doubt opt* will write (as there's no time to 

lose,) 
By the twopenny post to tell Grenville the news ; 
And now, dearest F£ED,(though I've no predilection,) 
Believe me your's always with truest affection. 

P. S. A copy of this is to P»rc— l going- 
Good Lord! how St. Stephens will ring with his 
crowing ! 




I »i . 



t ■ 
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Mj'h lbbM> III 9«9rii ^'inilDJl 

: v>|'»irj bio ns f/3n sm /Ifjui**^ 

TO A PLUMASSIER^ , , ^ .,.. 

Fine and feathery artisuil 

Bestof Plumisto, if'-^fokieiibr' *' ^ :?. ir': 4j-a'.4 

With your art so tepi^stfbef^ '» i* ' ' ' •» >w iiadi^: 

Make for me a P B'ii'Phiae^ • ' i ^' ' ^« >'^ ^ 

Feathers soft and featfaert i^i- • '^"■■^' - < «.U- .-t 

Such as suits a P rfe'lbiifikr^M^ »i'^ '...{h^-.>- 

Jjrfjiui h;ii» II.' ' j.^'.'t {.. or «^«»-f 
First, thou downies^^ tt^tnor o-, ,<ii. ip <i,i u^*^ 
Seek me out a Am^ekfidSkY'" ^'•' *" '' J^' ^^^ *=».i ■« > 
Such a Hen, so tall afi4'^gi9Uiifll;r ^^^'^^ ^^^^ '' '' ^^-' -^ 
As by Juno's sid^ Mtgto«t|ttfdi; moir > / b f* • ^ * ^ 
If there were no Cockl^idiidl^^^t h) !;• n. n«i il'i'?< 
Seek her feathers, soll<l(k*dAwK<» i)iii3 n' :< s/T b^for: 

Fit to shine on P e's crown; 

If thou canst not find^fb^di, tkifflMli o/sfi i; / v/o!-: 
Ask the way of PKiOilf%^«4)ii2 'i< h'^tlAiai «*if i>t]i8 
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Ranging these in order due, ^ 

Pluck me next an old Cuckoo ; 
Emblem of the happy fiites 
Of easy^ kind» comuted mates! 
Pluck him well— te l^itt'jMlkMW 
Who wouldn't be an old Cuckoo, 
Thus to have his plumkge blest^ 
Beaming on a R— y— 1 crestl 

Bravo, Plumist I—now what tbivd' .M<ininl4 lo U^H 
Shall we find for Pium^f^M^ thirst u?. ni; mo/ H:iW 
You must get a leam^dOlRrJli i 'i i; ».»' m) ^AHU^ 
Bleakest of black-lettef)|biiilnf;r ) l>,i it.w .i^; ..>? 
Bigot bird, that hate^^ ^ghtr 'I h r ri .. ,.,. shitr. 
Foe to all thafs fair and bright! 
Seixe his quills, (so fon$i4t9 Heilr/^inv/ofi .lo,!* 'mi 1 
Books, that shun the se^^fof »fp«hft ti Uio oiu Ajtd 
Books, that, far from ptmj^y^ Wni oa ji^H u iIdjj? 
In " swelter'd venom ^^K^k^-ik^u r/oiml yd >fA 
Stick them in betweetitlh^f|p«^joJ on ^isw t^v^ib il 
Proud Pea-hen and ojyiX6<40>Aoe ^fci^^rJjK'jl lail jb**^ 

:iiv/oi'> ^\i *\ no 9niri8 oi Ul 

Now you have thu>ti{9fe,featlierteid ion Um-j u6(U U 
Bind the kindred sum*p9^^t>i^'i \o /tw^ ix -A 
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With a silken tie, whose hue 
Once was brilliant Buff and Blue; 
Sullied now— alas how much! 
Only fit for Y— rm— th^s touch. 

There— enough— thy task is done; 
Present iVorfby G--^ — gb's Sen I 
Now, beneathy in letters neat. 
Write '< I SERVE" and all's complete. 



EXTRACTS 

FROM THE DIABY OF A POLITICIAN. 

Wednadmf, 

Xhrgugh M— nch— ST— R Square took a canter 

just now — 
Met the old yellow charioty and made a low bow. 
This I did, of course, thinking 'twas loyal and civil. 
But got such a look — oh 'twas black as the devil ! 
How unlucky \^iu!og, he was traVlling about. 
And I, like a noodle, must go find him out ! 

ilffm.— when next by the old yellow chariot I ride. 
To remember there is nothing Princely inside. 

Thursday, 
At Levee to-day made another sad blunder— • 
What can be come over me lately, I wonder 1 

The P B was as cheerful, as if, all his life. 

He had never been troubled with Friends or a Wife^ 



** Fme weather" says he— to which I, who muti prate, 
Answer'd '* yes. Sir, but changeable rather, of late.'* 
He took it, I fear, for he look'd somewhat grufi; 
And handled his new pair of whiskers so rough. 
That before all the co'iMi^Jii>ia#d they'd come off. 

And then. Lord, how Gebamb would triumphantlv , 

— »3io w Lr;f. '>-:iw/ 3,0 ^~.f /i.h-ol ,«!//nn liiilv/ 
scon! 

Mem.— to buy for soqQ^cky someuniruentor lotion , 
To nourish his whiskers— sure road to promotion * I 



Last night a Concert— vastly gay- 
Given by Lady C— stl— R— gh. 
My Lord loves music, and, we know. 
Has two strings always to' his bow. 
In choosing songs, the R — G — T nam'd 
*' Had la heart far fahehoodfram'd." 
While gentle H— RTF— d begg'd and pray'd 
For ** Young I am and mnre afraid." 



* ^England is not the only coontry, where merit of this 
kind is noticed and rewarded. ** I remember* says T^ver- 
nier *^ to have seen one of the King of Persia's porters, 
whose nmstaches were so long that he coold tie them 
his neck, for which reason he had a donble pcasioB. 



n 
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3t» *jmoo b'^'^tU b'SKI^RAH^M .ill ilii -^i-n ,<; .t .j f 

Wiial news, to-day i — " On ! worse ami worse— 

" M— c is the Pr b's Privy Purse !"-^ 

The Pr ce's Purse! no, no, you fooL 

You mean tneTR CB s R%d%cule. * , ,.- 

* This is a hen-moty attributed, I know not how truly, t» 
the Pa^^~88 of W— ES. I haye merely yersified it. 

o"»/orf aifl o1 >*, /i;A/U <';;«u.i.r •.••.•■t r. ll 

««Hf 'K» in^ni 310. W/ ^vUniroo -^(no siLl ion n hnitl^nn * 

^pT»noq s''Ai?i^'^i to ;icii>I 'ult 'to -jrio n^**** ')v«it oil " '• "•'' 
feui.i •<{ niwU •>!» f»li)O0 9il tJJiiJ y^\vi\ oa ji*)w r'»iIj*;t'iHn v > > 



KING CRACK* ANP HIS IDOLS. 

WRITTEN AFTER THE LATE HEGOCIATION FOR 

A NEW M — N — STRY. 

JviNO Crack was the best of all possible Kings, 
(At least, so his Courtiers would swear to you 
gladly,) 

But Cr ACK now and then would do hef rodox things, 
And, at last, took to worshipping Itnages sadly. 

Some broken-down Idols, that long had been plac'd 

In his Father's old Cahinet, pleas'd him so muchi 

That he knelt down and worshipped, though— such 

was his taste ! — 

They were monstrous to look at and rotten to 

touch I 

* One of those antedilavian Princes, ^ith whomManetho 
and Whistoo seon so. intimately acquainted. If we had 
the Memoirs of Thoth, from which Manetho compiled his 
History, we should find, I dare say, that Crack was only 
a Regent, and that he, perhaps, succeeded Typhon, who 
(as Whiston says) was the last King of the Antedilayian 
Dynasty. 
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And these were the beautifiil God? of King 
Crack I— 
Till his People, disdaining to worship such things. 
Cried aloud, one and all, " C<)me, your Godships 
must pack— 
" You will not do lor us, though -you may do for 
Kings." 



Then, trampling the gross Idols under their feet. 
They sent Crack a petition, beginning *' Great 
Caesar! 
** We are willing to worship; but only entreat 
" That you'll find us some decenter Godheads 
than these are.'^ 

** ru try,'' says Kino CRACK*-then they fumish'd 
him models 
Of better-shap'd Gods, but he sent them all 
back; 
Some were chiselPd too fine, some had heads 'stead 
of noddles. 
In short, they were all much too godlike for 
Crack ! 
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So W toak «» hii Aaim «U toou 



y 



In opn dcitwe flf Gods ifed ^ «»» 
Set tlw ■ oMit ui «p friMMf onpt wmat \m tibeir 



I 
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.*/:.*<?'f* W^«ft Jva* C*^-*-- ^|lC*v?: 1.;: N;««'*» ^r*v^ ..'^m" 
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Quesf . Why is a Pump like V— sc-^^lig;. C— stl— 

Answ. Because it is a slender thing of wood. 
That up and down its awkward arm dotik sway. 
And coolly spout and spout and spout away» 

In one weak, washy, everlasting flood ! 



EPIGRAM. 

DIALOGUE BETWEEN A CATHOLIC DELEGATE 

AND HIS ft — Y — L H — GHN — SS THE D E 

OF C — B — L — D, 

Said his Highness to Ned, with that grim face of his, 
''Why refuse us the VHo, dear Catholic 

Neddy V— 
Because, Sir," said Ned, looking fiili in his phiz, 
Yon^re forbidding enough, in all conscience, 
already!" 

F 



«< 



WREATHS FOR THE MINISTERS. 

AN ANACREONTIC. 

HiTHBR, Flora, Queen of Flowers! 
Waste thee from Old Brompton's bowers — 
Or» (if sweeter that abode) 
From the King's well-^our'd Road> 
Where each little nursery bud 
Breathes the dust and quaffs the mud ! 
Hither come, and gaily twine 
Brightest herbs and flowers of thine 
Into wreaths for those, who rule us, . 
Those, who rule and (some say) fool ns — 
Flora, sure, virill iove to please 
England's Household Deities*! 

* The ancients, in like manner, crowned their Lsres, or 
Household Gods. Se^,,favenal, Sat. 9. v. ,1^8. — Platan^ 
too tells us that Household Gods were then, as they are 
now, " much given to War and penal Statutes." E^nmnt^u 
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First you must then, willy-nilly. 
Fetch me many an Orange lily — 
Orange of the darkest dye 
Irish G — FF — RD can supply! 
Choose me out the longest sprig. 
And stick it in old Eld — n's wig ! 

Find me next a Poppy posy. 
Type of his harangues so dozy. 
Garland gaudy, dull and cool 
For the head of L — v — rp — l !— 
Twill console his brilliant brows 
For that loss of laurel boughs. 
Which they suffered (what a pity!) 
On the road to Paris City. 

Next, our C — stt — R — gh to crown. 
Bring me, from the County Down, 
Withered Shamrocks, which have been 
Gilded o'er, to hide. the green — 
(Such as H — BF — T brot!ight awa^ 
iProm Pail-Mall last Patrick's-Day *) . 

•. .... ..X 1., '• '. « ' ' 

* Certain tinsel imitations of the Sl^amroek which are 

distributed by the Servants of C n House every 

Patrick's-Day. 
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Sdtch the garland through and through 
With shabby threads of every Ave — 
And as» Goddess !— entre nous* — 
His Lordship loves (though best of men) 
A little torture^ now aod'tbfi^ 
Crimp the leaves, thou first of Syrens ! 
Crhnp th4m #idi thy curling-irons. 

Thaf s enough — ^aviray, away — 
Had I leisure, I could say 
How the olded rose that grows 
Must be pluck'd to deck Old R — E— 
How the Doctor's brow should smile 
Crown'd with wreaths of camomile ! 
But time presses — to thy taste 
I leave the rest, so, prithee, haste ! 
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EPIGRAM; 

- . ' . • ■ * 

DIALOGUE BETWEEN A DOWAC^EH AJSiJi HEf 
MAID ON THE NIGHT OF LORD Y — RM — ^TH'S 
. FETE. 



** I want the Court-Guide'' said my Lady " to look 

** If the House, Seymour Place, be at 30 or 20" — 

** We've lost the Court-Guide, Ma'am, but here's 

the Red Book, 

** Where you'll find, I dare say, Seymour Places 

in plenty!" 



HORACE, ODE xi. LIB. ii. 

FREELY TRANSLATED BY G. R.* 

t CoMft, Y— b;m — ^TH, my boy, never trouble 
your brains. 
About ivhat your old croney. 
The Emperor Boney, 
Is doing or brewing on Muscovy's plains; 



* This and the following are extracted from a Work, 
which may, some time or other, meet the eye of the Pabiic 
-—entitled ** Odes of Horace, done Into Ungtiflh by several 
Persons of Fashion.'* 

t Quid bellicosus Cantaber et Scythes 
Hirpine Qnincti, cogitet, Adria 
Divisns objecto, remittas. 
Quaerere. 
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* Nor tremble, my lad, at the state of our granaries ; 
Should there come famine. 
Still plenty to cram in 
You always shall have, my dear Lord of the 
Stannaries! 

Brisk let us revel, while revel we niay ; 
t For the gay bloom of fifty soon passes away. 
And then people get fat. 
And infirm, and — all that, 
I And a wig (I confess it) so clumsily sits. 
That it frightens the little Loves out of their wits. 

% Thy whiskers, too,Y — RM — th ! — alas, even they. 
Though so rosy they bum, 

* Too quickly must turn 

(What a heart-breaking change for thy whiskers !) 
to Orby. 

* Nee trepides in iisani 
Poflcentis »?i panca. 

t Fugit retro 



Levis javeotas et decor. 

X Pellente lasciyos anoMs 
Canicie. 

j Deque ano Lnna rubens nitet 

Vnltn. 
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* Then why, my Lofrd. IV^rden! obi why ihoald 
yoit fidgef 
Your mind about iiiatten you.d^'t undi^iisteiid t 
Or why should you wi:ite yoin^df dowfi for an 
idiot^ 
Because '' va»/' forsooth. ** have t/ke pen tik 
tfour hand!*' 

Think, think how pnuch better • 

Than scribbling a letter^ 
(Which both you and I 
Should avoid, by the bye,) 
t How much pleasanter 'tis to sit under the bust 
Of old Chaeley, my friend here, and drink 
. like a new one ; 
While Charley looks sulky and frowns at me, 
just 
As the Ghost in the Pantomime frowns at Don 
Juan I 



* — quid sternifl mtJMMirai 
Consitiift aaimmn fiitigas? 

t Cur n6ii sub alia vel platano, vel hac 
Piou jacentes sic tcmcre 
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♦ To erown us. Lord WaJrdeii! 

In C — MB — RL — ND's garden 
Grows plenty of monk's hood in venomous sprigs; 

While Otto of Roses 

Refreshing all noses 
^ail sweetly exhale from our whiskers and wigs. 

What youth of the Household.will cool our Noyau 

In that streamlet delicious. 

That down midst the dishes, 

All full of good fishes 

Romantic doth flow? — 
X Or who will repair 

Unto M Sq e 

And see if the gentle Marchesa be there? 



rosft 



Canos odorati capilWs 

Dam licet, Assyriaque nardo 
Potamas uocti. 

t Quia poer ocyos 

Restingaet ardentis Falemi 
Pocula pratereunte hfmpha? 

t Quia — — — — - eliciet dono 



\ 
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Go — ^bid her haste hither^ 
* And let her bring with her 
The newest No-Popery Sermon that* s going-^ 
t Oh ! let her come, with her dark tresses flowing. 
All gentle and juvenile, curly and gay. 
In the manner of«--AcKERM Ann's Dresses for 
May! 

* ebnrna die age cum lyra (quasi Uar-a) 
Matnret. 

t Incomtam facaMMB 
Mote comam religata nodam. 






HORACE, Om xxiL LIB. i. . 

FREELY TRANSLATED BY LORD ELD — N. 

* X HE man who keeps a conscience pure, 
(If not his own, at least iiis Prince's,) * 
Through toil and danger walks secure, ' 
Looks big and blacky and never winces ! 

t No want has he of sword or dagger^ 
Cock'd hat or ringlets of Geramb; 
Though Peers may laugh, and Papists swagger, 
He does not care one single d-mn ! 



* Integer yitae scelerisque punis. 

-f Noo eget Mauri jacnlis neqne arcn, 
Kec Teneiiatis gravida sagitUa 
Fiisce, pharetra : 
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* Whether midsl Irish chtimeB gonif^ 
Or through St QiMb alleys 4in^ 
'Mid drunken Sheelafas-^ blaflting, bbwing; 
No matter, 'tis aU onet^^ him. 

t For instance^ I, one evening lale, * 
Upon a gxy vacation sally. 
Singing the praise of Church and Stalie, 
Got (God knows how) to Ccanboume-AHey. 



* Sive per Syrteis iter aestaosasy 
Stve feetnros per inhospitaleu 
dvcasiiiDy vel <|aae leca fUmlosiiB 
Lambit Hydaipei. 
The Noble Trsulator had, at first, laid tiie scene of these 
imagiiied dang^re of bit Maa of Conscienee among the 
^pnts of Opais, and had transfakted the words '^ qme loca 
flUmham Utmhii Hydaspes" tiHUk>«< The /oMti^r Spaniard 
Ueki the Freaeh;" but, recoHecting that it is onr interest 
jnst now to be respeetfhl to SpmUh Catholics (though there 
is certainly no earthly reason for oar being even commonly 
civil to JWA aatB,) he idtered tiie passage as it stands at 
pteseat. - ' 

t Namqne me silyft Inpns in Sabinft, 
Dam meam canto* Lalagen, et ultra 
Terminnm cons yagor cxpeditis 
Fngit iawimeni. 
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When lo! im Iri^- Papist dttited 

Across mj paUi, gaunt, grim and big— ■ 

I did imt Itown^ And off he started, 
Scar'd at me even withont my wigl 

* Yet a more fief ce and raw-bon'df ddg ' ' ' 
Goes not to Mass in Dublin City, ' • 
Nor shakes his brogue o'er AUes^s Bog,. 
N«r spouts » Catholic Committee ( 



I cannot help calling tbe fcader'a attcatiouto the peculiar 
ingenuity with which ItmoeJiMea uipt paiaphiBitdi/ Not to 
mention the happy conversion, of the Wolf into a Papist 
(aeoing that Romulds waa suckled t^ .a titdlfy .that Rome 
was founded by Romdlus, an4 that the Pofie has always 
reigned at Honey) there i^isom^^lMiigi.pvrticiilarlyncttt in 
supposing *' viira t4if»inumV to m^an vscation<tini«j aad 
then the modest comcionsness. with which the Noble aad 
Learned Translator has avoided touehing^ upon the/ words 
curls esppedUis,** (or, as it has been otherwise read, 
comma exgediiU,") and the, felicitous idita «f his^. being 
'Mnermis" when ^'without his wisf," are altogetbef • the. 
most delectable specimens of paraphrase in our language. 

• Quale portetftutt iiei|u^ minfttrlS'' ' " ''^ ' ' 
Daunia in laHs aKt ttStialetidy ' . ; r. ^ 
Nee Jnbae tellns genenilf|'IeSIMkrf ' 
Arida nutrix* 
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* Oh! place me midst O'RouKKBSy OTooLSS, 
The ragged royal-blood of Tar A; 
Or place me where Dick M — RT — n rules 
The houseless wilds of CpNNBMARA; 

t Of Church and Slate Til warble still 

Though ev'n Dick M — rt — n*s self should 
grumbles 
Sweet Church and State» like Jack and Jill^ 
I So lovingly upon a hill — 

Ah! ne'er like Jack and Jill to tumble! 

* Pone me pigris nbi nulla campis 
Arbor sttiTa recreatttr anra : 
Qnod latos nmndi, nebalae, malusqne 
Jupiter urget. 
I must hifere rematk^tfaat the's&id Didk HL'—rt—n being 
a very good fellow, it was not at all- fair to make a *^ malus 
Jupiter^^knoi • 

t Dulce riilentem Lalagen amabo 
Dulce loquentem. 
^ There cannot be imagined a more happy illustration of 
the inseparability of Church and State, and their (what is 
called) " standing and faUing together/' than this ancient 
apologue of Jack and Jill. Jack, of course, represents 
the State in this ingenious little Allegory. 
Jack fell down. 
And broke his Crowii, 
And Jill came tumblifkg after. 



79 



EPIGRAM. 

FROM THB FREKCH. 



•* I never give a kiss, (says Prac) 

" To naughty man, for I abhor it." — 

She will not give a kiss, 'tis true; 
She'U take one though, and thank you for it! 



ON A SQUINTING POETESS. 

To no one Muse does she her glance confine. 
But has an eye, at once, to all the Ninel 



>. . 



«0 



TO 



Horn ymr qoando ¥1101, ooo e bisogm motir ni fiiccia m 
voce per cMer on Angdo*. 



Die when you will, you need not wear 
At Heaven's Court a form more fair 

Than Beauty here on earth has given ; 
Keep but the lovely looks we see — 
The voice we hear — and you will be 

An angel ready-made for Heaven! 

* The words addiened by Lord Herbert of Onetbmy to 
tbe beantiM Nnn at Manmo. — See ku Life* 



THE 

NEW COSTUME OF THE MINISTERS. 



irOVA MOKSTRA CREATIT. 

Ovid Metamorph. L. i. r. 437'. 



X1AVIN6 sent offthe troops of brayeMajorCAMAc, 
With a swinging horse-tail at each valorous back. 
And such helmets, God bless us ! as never deck'd ^y 
Male creature before, except Signor Giovanni — 
" Let's see" said the R — G — ^T (likeTiTUS, perplex'd 
With the duties of empire) *' whom shall I dress 
nextr 

He looks in the glass — ^but perfection is there. 
Wig, whiskers, and chin-tufts ail right to a hair*; 

* That model of Princes, tlie Emperor Commodus, was 
particularly liunirioiis in the dressing and ornamenting of 

G 
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Not a single er-curl on his forehead he traces — 
For curb are like Ministers, strange as the case is, 
The/oter they are, the more firm in their places. 

His coat he next news — ^but the coat who could 

doubt? 
For his Y — bm — ^th's own Frenchified hand eut 

it out; 
Every pucker and seam were made matters of state. 
And a Grand Household Council was held on each 

plait k 

Then whom shall he dress 1 shall he new-rig his 

brother 
Great C — MB — RL — b's Duke, with some kickshaw 

or other! 



his hair* His conscience, however, would not snffer him to 
trast himself with a barber, and he used, according^, to 
burn off his beard — ^^ timore tonsoris** says Lampridios. 
(Hist. Angast. Scriptor.) The dissotete SXvqa Yems, too, 
waa eqvally attentive to the decoration of his wig. (See 
Jnl. Capitolin.) — Indeed, this Was not the only princely 
trait in the character of Vems, as he had likewise a most 
hearty and dignified contempt for his Wtfer-^ee his insnlt- 
ing answer to her in Spartianns. 
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And kindly invent him more Christian-like shapes 
t*or his feather-bed neckcloths and pillory capes? 
Ah! no— here his ardour would meet with delays. 
For the Duke had been lately pack'd up in new 

Stays, 
So complete for the winter, he saw very plain 
Twould be devilish hard work to impack him 

again! 

So, whafs to be done? — ^tfaere's the Ministers, 

bless 'em ! — • 

As he made the puppets, why shouldn't he dress 'em? 
'' An excellent thought ! — call the tailors — ^be 

nimble — 
** Let Cum bring his spy-glass, and H — RTF — 1> 

her thimble; 
" While Y — RM — ^TH shall give us, in spite of all 

quizzers, 
*^ The last Paris cut with his true Oallic scissars." 

So saying, he calb C — ^stl — ^R— oh, and the rest 
Of his heaven-bom statesmen, to come and be 
drest. 
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While Y— -KM — ^TH, with snip-like and brisk 
expedition. 

Cuts up, all at. once^ a large Catb'lic Petition 

In long tailors' measures, (the P — £ crying ** well- 
done!") 

And first jm^s m hand my Lord ChaneeUor Eld — N. 



» 



CORRESPONDENCE 

* 

BETWEEN A LADY AND GENTLEMAN, UPON 
. THE ADVANTAGE OF (WHAT IS CALLED) 
" HAVING LAW^ ON ONE'S SIDE." 



THE GENTLEMAN'S PEOPOSAL. 



** LE6GB ADREA, 

S*ei piace, ei lice/* 

OoME, fly to these armSy nor let beauties so bloomy 

To one frigid owner be tied ; 
Your pnides may revile, and your old ones look 
gloomy. 

But, dearest ! we've Law on our side. 

Oh ! think the delight of two lovers congenial. 

Whom no dull decorums divide ; 
Their error how sweet, and their raptures how venial. 

When once they've got Law on their side ! 
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Tb a thing, that m every King's reign has been 
done, too; 

Then why shoald it now be decried 1 
If the Father has done it, why shouldnH the Son, too ? 

For so argues Law on our side! 

And, eVn should our sweet violation of duty 

By cold-blooded jurors be tried. 
They can hut bring it in " a misfortune,'^ my beauty, 

As long as we've Law on pur side. 



THE lady's answer. 

Hold, l)old, my good Sir! go a little more slowly; 

For, grant me so faithless a bride. 
Such sinners as we, are a little too lawfy. 

To hope to have Law on our side* 

Had you been a great Prince, to whose star shining 
o'er 'em 
The People should look for their guide. 
Then your Highness, (and welcome !) might kick 
down decorum — 
You'd always have Law on your side. 
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Were joq ev^n an old Marquis, in miAcbief grown 
^ hoary, 

¥rhose heart, though it long ag^-died 
To the fikamres of vice, is alive to its ghry — 

You still would have Law on your side! 

But tor you. Sir, Crim. Con. is a path full of troubles ; 

By my advice therefore abide. 
And leave the pursuit to those Princes and Nobles 

Who have siuk a Law on their side! 



OCCASIONAL ADDRESS 

FOR THB OPENING OF THE MEW THEATRE OF 
ST. ST — PH— N, INTENDED TO HAVE BEEN 
SPOKEN BY THE PROPRIETOR IN FULL COS- 
TUME» ON THE 24TH OF NOVEMBER. 

« 

Xhis day a New House, for your edification. 
We open, most thinking and right-headed nation! 
EsK^use the materials — though rotten and bad. 
They're the best that for money just now could be 

had ; 
And, {{echo the charm of such houses should be. 
You will fi;id it shall echo my speech to a T. 



*< 



As for actors, we've got the old Company yet. 
The same motley, odd, tragi-comical set: 
And consid'ring they all were but clerks t'other day. 
It is truly surprising how well they can play. 
Our Manager (he, who in Ulster was nurst. 
And sung Erin go Brah for the galleries first. 
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But, on finding Pt^interest a much better thing, 
Chang'd his note of a sudden^to God son the King ;) 
Still wise as he's blooming, and fat as he's clever. 
Himself and his speeches as lengthy as ever. 
Here olSers yon ititt the Aili nse of bis breath, 
Your devoted and long-winded proser till death I 

You remember last season, when things went per- 
verse on. 
We had to engage (as a block to rehearse on,) 
One Mr. V — N8 — ^tt — t, a good sort of person. 
Who's also employ'd for this season to play. 
In " Raising the Wind," and " the Devil to Pay.** 
We expect too— at least we've been plotting and 

planning — 
To get that great actor from Liverpool, C — NN — NO ; 
And, -as at the Circus there's nothing attracts. 
Like a good ringle cambat brought in *twi^t the acts. 
If the Manager should, with the help of 8ir 

P — PH — M, 

Get up new diversians, and C — Ni^ — SO should 

stop 'em. 
Who knows but we'll have to announce in the papers, 
" Grand fight— second time--with additional capers." 
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Be .your taste for the ludicrotts, hmndrum, or sad. 
There is plenty of each in this House to be had; 
Where our Manager ruleth» there weeping will be. 
For a dead hand at tragedy always was he ; 
And there never was dealer in dagger and cup. 
Who so emiUngly. got all his tragedies up. 
His powers poor Ireland will never forget. 
And the widows of Waldieren weep o'er them yet 

m 

So much for the actOrs-^^for secret machinery, 
TnqM, and deceptions, and shifting of scenery, 
Y — RM— TH and Gum are the best^we can find. 
To transact all that trickery business behind. 
The former's employed too to teach us French jig9. 
Keep the whiskers in curl, and look after the wigs» 

In taking my leave now, Fve only to say 

A few Seats in the Haute, not as yet sold away. 

May be had of the Manager Pat C-^STL-r^Rr-^-OH. 



THE SALE OF THE TOOLS. 



IN8TRU]|1ENTA RBGNI. 



XXERe's a choice set of Tools for you, Ge'mmeo 

and Ladies, 
Theyll fit you quite handy, whatever.your trade is; 
(Except it he Cabinet-making — ^I doubt 
In that delicate service they're rather worn out ; 
Though their owner, bright youth! if he^d had his 

own will. 
Would have bungled away with them joyously 

still.) 
You can see they've been pretty well hack'd — ^and 

alack! 
What tool is there job after job will not hackl 
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Their edge is but dullish, it must be eonfess'd. 
And their temper, like E nb'r ^h's, noae #f 

the best. 
But you'll find them good hard-working Tools^ 

upon trying, 
Wer*t but for their brass, they are well worth the 

buying; 
They're famous for making blinds, sliders, and 

« 

screens. 
And they're, some of them, excelleafc tmrming 
machines! 

The first Tool FU put up (tiiey caU it a Chanedhit) 
Heavy concern to both purchaser and seller-^ 
Though^made of pig iron, yet worthy of note ^is, 
'iPis ready to melt at a half minute's notice. 
Who bidsl Gentle buyer! 'twill turn as thou 

shapest — 
Twill make a good thumb-screw to torture a Papist; 
Or else a cramp-iron, to stick in the wall 
Of some church that Old Women arefearfnl wHl fall; 
Or better, perhaps, (for I'm guessing at random,) 
A heavy drag-chain for some Lawyer's oM Tsniemi 
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WHl aobody bidi It is chetpi I am sure. Sir— 
Once^ twice, going, geiag^ thrice, gonel^t is 

jour's. Sir. 
To pay ready mdney you shaVt be diatrest. 
As a bill at hng date suits the Chancex«lor best. 

Come, Where's the oextTooll — ^Oh! 'tis here in a 

c 

• trice— 
This implement, Ge'mmen! at first was a Vice: 
(A tenacious and close sort of tool, that will let 
Nothing out of its grasp it once happens to get,) 
But it since has received a new coating of TSn, 
Blight Plough for a Prince to behold himself in! 
Come, what shall we say for iti briskly ! bid on, > 
We'N the sooner get rid of it — going — quite gone { 
God be with it, such tools, if not quickly kQock*d 

down. 
Might at last cost their owner — how xuuchi why, a 

Crown! 

The next Tool I'll set up has bardJiy M handsel or 
Trial as yet, and is aUo a Chancellor — 
Snob dull things as these should be sold by the gross ; 
Yet, dull as it is, 'twill be found to shave close, 
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And like other close shaven^ some courage to gather. 
This blade first began by a flourish on kaiher! 
Yon shall have it for nothing — ^then, marvel with me 
At the terrible ItnJrertiig'vWork there must be. 
Where a Tool such as this is (FU leave you to 

judge it) 
Is placed by 01 luck at the top of the Budg^! 



\ " 



APPENDIX, 



APPENDIX. 



Letteb IV. Page 16. 

jIVmokg the papers, enclosed in Dr. D — g— N— n's 
Letter, there is an Heroic Epistle in Latin verse, 
from Pope Joan to her Lover, of which, as it is 
rather a curious document, I shall venture to give 
some account. This female Pontiff was a native 
of England (or, according to others, of Germany) 
who, at an early age, disguised herself in male 
attire, and followed her lover, a young ecclesiastic, 
to Athens, where she studied with such effect, that, 
upon her arrival at Rome, she was thought worthy 
of being raised to the Pontificate. This Epistle is 
addressed to her Lover, (whom she had elevated 

H 
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to the dignity of Cardinal) soon after the fatal 
accouchem€Hi, by which her Fallibility was be- 
trayed. 

She begins by reminding him very tenderly of 
the time» when they were in Athens — when 

** by Ilissus' stream 
'' We whispering walk'd along, and leam'd to 
speak 
The tenderest feelings in the purest Greek I — 
Ah I then how little did we think or hope» 
" Dearest of men! that I should .e'er be Pope*! 
" That I — the humble Joan — whose house-wife art 
'' Seemed just enough to keep thy house and heart, 
** (And those alas ! at sixes and at sevens) 
" Should soon keep all the keys of all the Heavens V 



it 



* SpaDheim attribates the nmuiiiaity, with which Joan 
was elected, to that iimate and inresiitible chann, by which 
her seXy though latent, operated npon the instinct of the 
Cardinals — ** Non vi aliqnft, sed concordlter, omnium in at 
conveno desiderio, qm smit blandleBtiS' Msns artes^ la- 
tentes in hftc qvanqnam!* 
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Still less (she e<Mitinttet to say) coidd they have 
foreseen^ that such a catastrophe as had happened 
in Council would befall tiiem — ^that she 

** Sh<mld tiius surprise the Coockve'a grare de- 

coruniy t 

** And let a Uttie Pope pop out before 'em — 
'' Pope hmoeaU! alas, the only one 
** That name should ever have been fix'd uponl'' 

She then very pathetically laments the down&ll 
of her greatness, and numerates the various trea- 
sures, to which she is doomed to bid farewell for 
ever. 

" But oh I more dear, more precious ten times 

over — 
** Farewell my Lord, my Cardinal, my Lover! 
" I made thee Cardinal — ^thou mad'st me — ah ! 
•' Thou mad'st the Papa* of the World Mamma V 

* This is an anMhronism, for it was not till the deve&tb 
Ceatory, Unit the Bishop of Rome took the title of Papa 
or Uoirenal Father. 
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. i have not time now to translate any more of 
this !^pi&tle; but I presume the argument which 
the Right Hon. Doctor and his friends mean to 
deduce from it, is (in their usual convincing strain) 
that Romanists- must be unworthy of Emancipation 
now, because they had a Petticoat Pope in the 
Ninth- Century>^Nothing can be more logically 
clear, and I find that Horace had exactly the sam6 
views upon the subject. 

i^ofluintM (eheu posteri negabitis !) 

Etnancipatus Fcemina 
Fert vallum l-r- — 
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Letteb VII. Page 33. 

XHE Manuscript^ which I found in the Bookseller's 
Letter, is a Melo-Drama, in two Act9, entitled 
*' The BooiBt V of which the Theatres, of course, 
had had the refusal, before it was presented to 
Messrs. L — ck — ngt — n and Co*^— This rejected 
Drama, however, possesses considerable merit, and 
Iv shall take the liberty of laying a sketch of k 
before my Readers. 

* There was a mysterioas Book, in the 16th Century, 
which employed all the anxions cariosity of the Learned of 
that, day — Every one spoke of it; many wrote against it; 
though it does not appear that any body had ever seen it>; 
and indeed Grotius is of opinion that no such Book ever 
existed. It was entitled '' Liber de tribus impostoribns." 
(See Morhof. Cap. de Libris damnatis) — Our more modem 
ipystery of ** the Book" resembles this in many particulars; 
and, if the nmnber of Lawyers employed in drawing it np 
be stated correctly, a slight alteration of the title into 
^ d tribns impostoribns" woald produce a coincidence alto- 
gether very remarkable. 
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The first Act opens in a very awful manner — 
Itme^ three o'clock in the morning — Scene, the 
Bourhon Chamber* in C — ^r — 1 — ^t — n House — 

Enter the P E R — o — t solus — ^After a few 

broken sentences, he thus exclaims 

Away — Away — 
Thou faaunfst my iancy so, thou devilish Book ! 
I meet thee — ^trace thee, wheresoe'^ I look. 
I see thy damned ink in Eld — N's brows — 
I see ihyfoohcap on my H — btf — d's' Spouse — 
V — Ns — ^TT — ^T's head recalls thy kathem case. 
And all thy hlaidc4eane$ stare from R — d — ^r's 

face! 
While, turning here (laying his hand on his heart) 

I find, ah wretched elf! 
Thy List of dire Errata in myself. 

(Walks the stage in considerabk agitatkm) 
Oh Roman Punch! oh potent Cura9oa! 
Oh Mareschino ! Mareschino oh ! 



* The ClHunber, I soppoie, which wu pnpund feat the 
reception of the Bourbons at the fint Onmd Fete, and 
which was oniainented (all "for the DeUvenmce of 

Europe") with JUurs-d^lya, 
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DelkaouB dnuu ! why have you not the ait 
To kill this gaawing Beok-worm in my heart? 

He U here iotemipted in his Soliloquy by perceiv- 
ing 8<»ne scribbled fragmeots of paper on the 
ground, which he collects, and ** by the light of 
two magnificent candelabras'' dbcovers the follow- 
ing unconnected words " Wift negkcted"^-^* thi 
Book^'—" WramgMeauirar—** the Queen"—" Mr. 
Jjomberf'^'' the R— g— t." 



Ha I treason in my House ! — Curst words, that wither 
My princely soul, (taking the papers violently) 

what Demon brought you hither 1 
" My Wife!"—" the Book" too!— stay— a nearer 

look — 
(hMing the fragments tloser to the Candddbras) 
Alas ! too plain, B, double O, K, Book— 
Death and destruction ! 

He here rings all the bells, and a whole legion of 
Valets enter — ^A scene of cursing and swearing 
(very much in the German style) ensues, in the 



104 

course of which Messengeis are dispatched^ in d^ 
ferent directi<»B8y for the L — ^SD Ch — ^Nc — ll — B» 
the D— B of C— B— L — D, &c. &c.— The inter- 
nediate time is filled mp hj another Soliloquy, at 
the conclusion ^ which th^ aforesaid Personages 
rush on alarmed — the D — b with his stays only 
half-laced, and the Ch — nc — lx. — b with his wig 
thrown hastily over an old red nightcap, " to 
maintain the becoming splendor of his oS^oeW 
The R — G — ^T produces the appalling fragments^ 
upon which the Ch — nc — ll — b breaks out into 
exclamations of loyalty and tenderness, and relates 
the following portentous dream^ 

'TIS scarcely two hours since 

I had a fearful dream of thee, my P B ! — 

Methought I heard thee, midst a courtly crowds ^ 
Say from thy throne of gold, in mandate loud, 

* ^* To enable the individaal, who holds the office of 
Chancellor, to maintain it in becoming splendor.*' (4 I0194 

Lord Casilereagh's Speech upon the Vice- 
ChenceUor's BiU, 
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•* Worship my whiskers!" — (weeps) not alLnee was 

. there 
But bent and worshipp'd the Illustrious Pair» 
That Qorl'd in conscious majesty ! (pulh out hii 

handkerchief) — while cries 
Of *' Whiskers, whiskers" shook the echoing 

skies ! — 
Just in that glorious hour, methought, there came, . 
With looks of injured pride, a Princely Dame, 
And a young maiden, clingmg to her side, 
As.4f ^ feared some tyrant would divide 
The hearts that nature and affection tied ! 
llie Matron came — ^within her right hand glow'd ' 
A radiant torch ; while from her left a load 
Of Papers hung—- '(^t&tjpe« his ej^ef^^-collected in^ 

her veil — 
The venal evidence, the slanderous tale, ' 
The wounding hint, the current lies that pass 
From P4fst to Courier, form'^d the motley mass; 
Which, with disdain, before the Throne she 

throws, ' 

And lights the Pile beneath thy princely nose. 

("weeps) 
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Heav'M, bow H blu'd ! — I'd tak ao Hvdier fire, 
(With mumoHon) To roast a Papist hj, my gracious 

Siie!— 
Bat ah ! die Evidence — Cweep$ ^am) I nournU 

to see— * 

Cast, as it b«m'd» a deadly light on thee! 
And Tales and Hints their random sparkles fliuig» 
And biss'd and crackled, like an old maid's tongue; 
While Pott and Caurwr, faithful to their £une. 
Made up in stink for what they lack'd in flame ! 
When, lo, ye Gods! — the fire, ascending brisker. 
Now singes one, now lights the other whisker — 
Ah! where was then the Sylphid, that nnfiirls 
Her fairy standard in defence of curls } — 
Tlmme^ Whiskera, Wig soon vanish'd into smoke. 
The watchman cried " past One'' and — ^I awoke. 

Here his Lordship weeps more profusely than ever, 
and the R' — g-*-t (who has been very nuich 
agitated daring the recital of the Dream) by a 
movement as characteristic as that of Charles XII. 
when he was shot, claps his hands to his .whiskers 
to feel if all be really safe. A Privy Council is 
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held-^all the Servaots, &c, are exaiiiiiied» and it 
appears that a Tailor, who bad come to measure 
the R — G — ^T for a Dres» (which takes three 
whole ^ges of the hest superfine cUuqumit in de- 
scribing) was the only person, who had been in the 
Bourbon Chamber during the day. It is, accord- 
ingly, determined to seize the Tailor, and the 
Council breaks up with a unanimous resolution to 
be vigorous. 

The commencement of the Second Act turns 
chiefly upon the Trial and Imprisonment of two 
Brothers — but as this forms the under plot of the 
Drama, I shall content myself with extracting 
from it the following speech, which is addressed 
to the two Brothers, as they " exeunt severally'^ to 
Prison. 

Go to your prisons — ^though the air of Spring 
No mountain coolness to your cheeks shall bring; 
Though summer fiowers shall pass unseen away, 
And all your portion of the glorious day 
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May be some solitary beam that falls. 

At morn or eve, upon your dreary walb — 

Some beam that enters^ trembling as if aw'd. 

To tell how gay the young world laughs abroad ! 

Yet go — ^for thoughts, as blessed as the air 

Of Spring or summer flowers, await you there ; 

Thoughts, such as He, who feasts his courtly crew 

In rich conservatories, never knew! 

Pure self-esteem^-the smiles that light within — 

The Zeal, whose circling charities begin 

With th6 few lov'd-ones Heaven has plac'd it 

near. 
Nor cease, till all Mankind are in its sphere 1 — 
The Pride, that suffers without vaunt or plea. 
And the fresh Spirit, that can warble free, 
Throi^h prison-bars, its hymn to Liberty ! 

The Scene next changes to a Tailor's Work-shop, 
and a fiftneifuUy-arranged groupe of these Artists is 
discovered upon the Shop-board—Their task evi- 
dently of a royai nature, from the profrision of 
gold-lace, frogs, &c. that lie about— They all rise 
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-and come forward, while one of them sings the fol- 
lowing Stanzas to the tune of " Derry Down.*' 

My brave brother Tailors, come, straiten your knees. 
For a moment, like gentlemen, stand up at ease. 
While I sing of our P — £ (and a fig for his railers) 
The Shop-board's delight! the Mecaenas of Tailors! 
Derry down, down, down derry down. 

Some monarchs take Toundabout ways into note, : 

But His short cut to^fame is — the cut of his coat! 

Philip's Son thought the World was too small for 
his Soul, 

'While our R — g — t's finds room in a lac'd button- 
hole! 

Derry down, &c. < 

Look through all Europe's Kings— at least, those 
, ... . who go loose — 

Not a King of them all's suchu friend to the 6ops«. 
So, Ood keep him increasing in size and renown. 
Still the fattest and best-fitted P^— £ about town! 

Derry down, &c* 
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Duriiig the " Derry down" ^ this \ftat vene, a 
messenger from tlie S— o— t— y of S c* s Office 
rushes oo» and the singer (who, luckily for the effect 
of the scene, is the very Tdlor suspected of the 
mysterious fragments) b interrupted in the midst of 
his laudatory exertions^ and hurried away, to the 
no small surj^se and consternation of his com- 
rades. The Plot now hastens rapidly in its deve- 
lopement— the management of the Tailor's exami- 
nation is highly dLiUiit, and the alarm, whic^ he is^ 
made to betray^ is natural without being ludicrous. 
The explanation, too, which he finally gives is not 
more simple than satisfactory. It appears that the 
said fragments formed part of a self-exculpatory 
note, which he had intended to send to Colonel 

M'M '-N upon subjects purely professional, and 

the corresponding bits (which still lie luckily in his 
pocket) being produced, and skilfully laid bemde 
the others, the following billet-doux is the satbfac- 
Uxf result of Ihdlr juxta^posititHi. 



Ill 

Honor'd Colonel— my Wife, who's the Queen of 

all slatterasy 
Neolected to put up THE BooK of ueMT Patterns. 

She sent the wrong Measures too— shamefully 

» 

wrong— 
They're the same us'd ^r poor Mr. Lambert, 

when young; 
But, bless you ! they wouldn't go half round the 

XV-— G ' ■ ■ T *— • 

So, hope you'll excuse your's, till death, most 
obedient. 

• 

This fully explains the whole mystery— the R— 6— t 
resumes hb wonted smiles, and the Drama termi- 
nates, as usual, to the satisfieu^tion of all parties. 



C. Whittlngham, Gofwell Street, London. 
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